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I  heard  a  moth-ersay  to  her  an- gel  eyes;. 
Theytell  a  sto  -  ry  full  of    dark-nessand  fears  -,. 


Earl-y  to  bed,_ 
Two  lit-tle  eyes,^_ 


Earl  -  y  to  rise,"— 
Dot-ted  with  tears 
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'Dream  of  your  Dad,_      My  lit-tle   lad,  _      Doiit  wake  un- til  the  sun  ap-pears;  in  the  skies,'! 
Two  shoul-ders  bear_      Sor-rowand  care,_       A  weight  too  great  for  just  a    ba  -  by  in  years,- 
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"I  hate  the  sun-shine^'  he  said,  _ 
^'Mam  -  ma"  the   lad  -  die       ex  -  plains, 


It  makes  me    get  —  out   of  bed 
Sun-shine  brings  noth  -  ing  but  pains 
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Oh!  how  I    wish  I  could  sleep, 
/5\ 


un-til  jny    Dad-dy  comes  home; 


Oh!  mam -ma 
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_    I  miss  him  more  ev-ry 


always  be,  
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How  can  you    ask  me  to  play; 
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You're  al-ways    sigh-ing     and      cry  -  ing,  since 
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Last  night  I    heard  Dad-dy  call. 


But  I  was  dream-ing,  thats  all,- 
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_  He  kissed  me,  and  he    said,   .  Go  to  bed,_  my  own;!! 


Oh!  mam- ma, 
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that's  when  I   thoughTp  Hi  God  made  the  night  time  too  short] 


Oh! how  I   wish  I  could  sleep, 
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